
LITERARY EXAMINER.

lak Grailr.
Speak rently ! It U better far

To rale by love than fear-S- peak

rentty Jet no harah worda mar
The food we might do bare!

Speak rently! Lore doth whivper low
I be love that true hearta bind;

And really friendnhip'a aacenta flow;
AflecUon'e voice ia kind.

Speak really to the little child!
Jta lore be aare to rain ;

Teach it is accents soft end mild;
II may not long remain.

Speak rently to the young, for they
Will hare enough to bear

Faae through lifeaa beat they may,
'Tia full of aailon care!

Speak rently to the aged one.
Grieve not the care-wor- n heart;

The Bands of life are nearly run,
Let each in peace depart!

Speak gently, kindly, to the poor;
Let no harah tone be heard;

They have enough they muat endure,
W ithoat an nnkiud word!

Speak rently to the erring know,
They may have tolled in vain;

Perchance nnkindneaemade them eo;
Ob, win them back again!

Speak gently! He who gave hia life
To bend man's atubborn will.

When element were firce with etrife,
Said to them, "Peace, be till."

Speak gently! 'tie a little thing
Dropped in the heart's deep well;

The good, the joy, which It may bring.
Eternity ahall tell.
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The longevity of noveLi before they die
into forgetfulness, would be an amusing
orancn 01 research tor those veised in lite-
rary statistics. How many we recollect
reading, of which diligent inquiry now can
develope no trice. Some die of their own
worth lessness, some of neglect, while the
longer lived are driven out of the field by
ucw aspirants lor me nonors ot tneir pre-
decessor! if not by superior merit. Scott
drew veil of darkness over a host when
Waverly appeared.

juv ui ujo uiuer wonts 01 notion we
recollect about this time was the 'Canter- -

oury xaies oi trie Misses lee, a joint pro
tection, oi wnicn an edition appeared about
1805. Harriet and Sophia Lee kept a
boardine school at Bath, called the R-U- -;.

dere. Sheridan pattonLed them; Sophia
wrote 'The Recess, ooe of the belter
novels of her time, which we used to read
iu wwwa wiia uciizui. ii was men a
work of twenty ears' standing, published
ungmauy in noo. Harriet, the younger
sister, wrote a comedy, but was best known
by her 'Canterbury Tales,' which came to
a second edition in 1305- - From one of
inese yron tooK tne plot or his play oN

! emef- - They were the most popular of
uci wuib.9. ovpuia wbs saia to nave writ
ten two ot the stones. We remember
lugging home under our arm, the five
volumes of which they consisted, and de
vouring the contents in secret. Jane Por
ter a 'Thaddeus of Warsaw' we have al
ready mentioned. Her 'Scottish Chiefs'
and 'Pastor' Fireside,' the last published
in 1815, did not so much please us we
were ten years older, and perhaps less eav
to be pleased. The 'Hungarian Brothers'
ana tne 'Kecluse of ISorway were written
by Anna Maria, her sister. We can onlv
remember we preferred the product of Jane's
pen to ner sister s. Kobert her Porter, an
artist, who went to Russia afterwards, and
got knighted there, painted a picture of the
battle of Agincourt, which crowds went to
see, ourselves among the rest. We
much struck with the spirit it displayed in
us principal ngures.

IV. t. .ic iruicmucr mat an exbiDiuon was
open in FJeet-Stre-

et about the same time as
that oi Air. Porters, of the pictures of
worge atoreiaiw, who had died about a
year before. This we visited twice, struck
with the homely faithfulness to nature of
most of the paintings. There was a Thun.
der Storm among these pictures, which we
even now see in lancy, charmingly but
ooiaiy aasnea on.

From other novelists of that time, and
later times as well. Miss Edgeworth bore
the palm, and held it the longest. She
began about 1798, perhaps a year or two
before, and kept a well sustained position.C I i r w m

iur a long perioa. ner 'Uastle Kackrent
was ner first work we ever read. The
second production of this lady's that fell in
our way was her 'Essay on Irish Bulls.'
lier Popular Tales were also deservedly
InArvn a a ww nVJ aJ a - a

O vn
reaa aooat loio, was equal to any of
her preceding works, and marked with
her beauties and defects perhaps more
strongly. There was little to stsrtle the
reader in her writings. No high flights of
genius, nor were there any corresponding
depressions, for she was not the creature of
extremes. Her flight was equally sustained.
She was an accurate observer of character
possessing the highest moral feeling. She
penetrated deeply into motive, was alive to
all the weaknesses of social existence, and
never conceded indulgence where virtue
demanded corrective censure. Read with
high satisfaction in her better moods she
did not displease when less happy. She
never abandoned in her works as modern
novel writers do, some high moral end
She felt that amusement, unless conjoined
with the exalted object of moral improve-
ment, or teaching some useful lesson, was
an unworthy. aim .

of literature, and, to a
certain degree, amisappncauon of a writers
powers. She sometimes, indeed, varred
her end by making her object too promj-nen- t,

and in such cases she was not relish-
ed by that numerous class of everv-da- v

readers, who seek only to murder time.
She ventured occasionally on the descrip-
tion of scenes to which she waa not la.
xntliarised, and railed. Her plots were not
always sufficiently varied.

. She did not
fit 1.1 , I

'""J " wiuumauuii ui tne deal l

Turtues and vices seen in some energetic
characters, andI hence in her love of what
waa good and ber dislike of evil, she forgot
at aTTMf Atafivk I lea aa anA UefM.J aL. ?! I.- B'" uu icaacucu we Buinmg
enect she might otherwise produce.
isnt nad, perhaps, a tear of creating admi
ration lor what was of evil tendency.
She would increase the sum of moral rood
by analogous means. She might fail on
this account of effecting her obiect with "'inert aensibiLxies, that could only be touch
ed uy startling contrasts, but upon the
larger part of her readers she would be
fully effective. We do not mean that she
was not sometimes improbable and extrava
gant, bul, lor the most part, her narratives
were

.
atamped with authenticity in an emi."i OL - -

. - -mnA mrvA .Mil, "and Pf100 US atu,ch!d

-p- arson-. Hannah . Moore, wnile i
Edgworth we ...read,, with avidity. . Her

i

me powers were of a high order ra

She loved her country, and loved, too, all
classes of its inhabitants. - She never suffer-
ed the hollow pretensions of rank or wealth
to prevail over justice or sound morality.
She painted her characters to admiration,
none could surpass in accuracy her descrip-tion- ,

and all that was good she colored
with gen Jeness and beauty. Her merit so
equable, the benevolent views, the prodi-
gality of her invention, and her sympathy
with, her kind, must prevent her writings
from being forgotten. She had a crowd of
servile imitators, who proved sufficiently
that "none are ever great by imitation."

Miss Owenson had then published 'St.
Clair, or the Heiress of Desmond,' 'The
Novice of St. Dominick,' and the 'Wild
Iruli G'rl as we have mentioned. Her
'Patriotic Sketches of Ireland' were also
published, we believe, before she changed
her name. The 'Novice of St. Dominick'
was a general favorite, and the rage to ob-

tain it at the circulating libraries was so
great that it was with difficulty that we ob-

tained it. This lady's writings were of va-

rious kinds, all stamped with that love of
country uhich marks the sex in the sister
island. We have not a vivid recollection
of the date of all her works. 'Ida of
Athens' subsequently published, was always
a great favorite of ours. It was full of
imagination, and touches of the romantic.
Lady Morgan wrote cleverly and with
piquancy on all subjects. There was,
however, epart from her novels, and par.
ticuliirly in her continental tours, too much
of attempt at effect, and a use of foreign
languages by no means in the best taste.
Shrewd, intellertual, social, and of much
more varied reading than her sex in general,
Lady Morgan always made a sensation
when any of her works appeared. The
tyrant of Austria, Francis, did her the honor
to interdict her entrance into any part of
the Austrian dominions because she wrote
the truth fearlessly respecting his actions or
those of some of his subordinates. The
head of 31,000,000 of people with an
army of 500,000 men, was alarmed at the
truth from the pen of a feeble woman.
This wassometting of which any authoress
might feel justly proud.

Clara Keeve, who died nearly about
1806 or 1807 delighted us with The Old
English Baron.' We were ignorant at the
time the had stolen her plot from Horace
Walpole, but hid we known it we should
have been equally well pleased.

The Abbess,' a romance, by the forger
of the Shakspetire MSS.. W. II. Ireland.
we well recollect perusing; neither did we
deem it the wont novel of the class and
time. It was road, and went, we believe,
through two editions. Ireland was a man
of middling height, with somewhat acute
features and a florid complexion. Ilia
forgery confessions were publ ished in 1805.
Had the forgery not involved the character
of the father so much that he was said to
have died of a bioken heartin consequence,
the hoax would have been of less moment;
that rnischievouti reprobate. Hook, would
have gloated over it. The success this
forgery met with and the division of opin-
ion about the authenticity of the plays
showed up well the vanity of criticism.

ortigern, one of the forgeries, was acted
at Drury Lane, and might hate passed
muster but for the judgment of Mr. Ma- -

lone, and the publication of his detection
of the fraud. Ireland did not want clever- -
ness; he was ingenious but
He died in the King's Eencli about Uenty
years ago.

The Children of the Abby, by ttegina
Maria Hoclie, was a populat novel about
the end of the linn century, it was read

- .i w a a

wiui zest in our youin, ami we well re
member some of its scene, It was as
good a specimen as can now be found of
what me novel-read'm- g taste was at that
time, 'ihe Discarded Son was another
of this lady's works, which appeared in
lisuo or lbUT. 'The Children of the Ah
bey 13 among the cheap editions of the
pre?ent day.

r emaps no lenaie autnor made more
noie4 with less title to be deemed above the
ordinary class of writers of her day, than
Anna Seward, of Lichfield. Full of pre--

tension, ailjcted, and obscure, she was a
favorite of the hour, and is now meritedly
lorgotten. it is dillicult to find any produc
tion of this lady's that will bear a second
perusal. She wrote a sort of poetical novel
called 'Louisa, a life oi Dr. Darwin, with

i - iseveral mouooies anu elegies wnicn are
long since in the tomb of the CnpuleLs. She
exhibited no powers of invention, and her
descripuve talerts were far surpassed in
many of the works of the Minerva Press I

at that time, but she was the adopted child
of an evanescent fashion.

Pratt, in that day a most voluminous of
writer, now lorgotten, among his other
works published a novel called 'Emma
Corbet. He also wrote a work entitled to
'Gleanings,' which made considerable noise.
but, as 1 remember, was little above com.
nion place, lie. bad. or affected to have. .
the character of a philanthropist. Never
did one who wrote so much really write so of
little worth reading. His novel , had been
in circulation then for nearly twenty years
in the libraries, having held its place.
through his continual publications of all M
wrts, keepin? the author's name alive.

by
Games' and the 'Pastimes of the People,'
and not published for several after the
writers decease, Ml into our hands by
accidental purchase. This had been left
unfinished by the author. It deserves par
tirnlar nnllrp , rxrnniA it waa. ka tni . n" - - " miv Mia - I

deavor we know of to embody a storv of
the olden time with correctness nf Lunln.

f O I

in character, dress, and custom. It
tnereiore, De said to nave led the way
subsequent improvements in these respects.a. ar i..,l i i t I

b Muwcui was once piayea in a oairwir.
so the old novelists gave modern dresses,
language, and customs to ancient charac-Vl- U

ters, or those intended be such. Strutt, I

with hia nrnfruirt! li nnurlwtdA tT nnr anoian, I

r - v. .uvniimanner, waa ndmirnh Mr nnal lipH tn rm I

mence a beneficial reform in this respect.
The Fcene was laid in Hertfordshire, in the
time of Henry VI. The principal charac

. a. I
ier was ixd noteier. it was unlortunate
that Strutt did not live to complete his task,
which was not well brought to a conclusion
by another hand. We have often ihoueht
of Strutt as a sort of herald to Scott, in his

ILl. run wiiuauiig ura rauiui ui unBiBcier I- Irtrf Vimft lit1 nA a a.m l ? I L"""" ' vjojui wf genius, i nis
dui, oeepiy rena in oar national antiquities. His
thin nnrjinarinns! V herjime a rpfnrm- -r nf I k:j - v uui uis
school of romance writers. He died in
1802. If we recollect right, his romance not
did not appeHr unfJ 1809, and made a
consiaertiDie noise, vve were enraptured
with iu information. .... hia

-

utUn iu wuicu uioiuur l

them. We. and several of our frienSs. had hi.

?VmirLwMMiUiUiiiau ui illh "intra it wnn nan iaa i nao v w I

greataprespoaition for "pottle
aa where there was ao much tempta. j

tion ? We sometime ' afterwards went
'
to

supersede him. and hence we were obliged
somiwhat unwillingly to undertake the
editorship. This for a time took us away
from the capital. JerrohTs Newt.

laaatc mVlewM-tr- Habit mmm Appearaae.
Ha was himself a complete literary char-

acter, a man who really passed his life in
his library. Even marriage produced no
change in thew habits; be rose to enter the
chamber when he lived alone with his
books, and at night his lamp was ever lit
wihin the same walls. Nothing, indeed,
was more remarkable than the isolation of
tlii.1 prolong! d existence; and it could only
be accounted for by the united influence of
three causes: las birth, which brought him
no relation! cr family acquaintance; the
bent Df his disposition; and the circumstance
of hi:i inheriting an independent fortune,
which rendered unnecessary those exertions
that would have broken up his self-relianc-

He disliked business, and he never required
relaxation; he was absorbed in his pursuits.
In London, his only amusement was to
ramble booksellers; if he entered a
club, it was only to go into the library. In
the country, he scarcely ever left his room
but to saunter in abstraction upon a terrace,
muse over, a chapter, or coin a sentence.

As the world has always been
fond of personal details, respecting men
who have been celebrated, I will mention
that he was fair, with a Bourbon nose, and
brown eyes of extraordinary beauty and
lustre. He wore a small black velvet cap,
but hia white hair latterly touched his should-
ers in curls almost as flowing as in his boy.
hood. His extremities were delicate and
well-forme- and his leg, at his last hour,
as shapely as in his youth; which showed
the vigor of bis frame. Latterly, he had
become corpulent. He did not excel in
conversation, though ia his domestic circle
he was garrulous. One of his last acts was
to compose some verses of gay gratitude to
his daughter-in-law- , who was his London
correspondent, and to whose lively pen his
last years were indebted for constant amuse-
ment. He had by nature a singular vola-

tility, which never deserted him. His feel-

ings, though always amiable, were not pain-
fully deep, and amid joy or sorrow, the
philosophic vein was ever evident. He
more resembled Goldsmith, than any man
can compare him too: in his conversation
his apparent confusion of ideas, ending with
some lehcitous phrase ol genius, his naivete,
his simplicity, not untouched with a dash o
sarcasm, affecting innocence one was often
reminded of the gifted and interesting friend
or liarke and Johnson. Itiere was; how
ever, one trait in which my father did not
resemble Goldsmith he had no vanity.
IWhen we Jerrolas Aticr look at the self- -

laudation quoted in the first paragraph, and
innumerable other nassazej in the au

trior's wiiting, this conclusion may be doubt,
ed; or Mr. Benjamin D'Israeli must attach
a very dinerent meaning to the word 'vani
ty from what others ascribe to it Pre
foot to tht Aeto Edition of the Curiosu
tut of LUerature.

l"rlMl!lve aatf Sledera t arUtlaailr.
Chrmtianity, as exemplified in primitive

times, was an overflowing source of living
love to God and man, refreshing and ferlili
sing all the banks between which it flowed,
and manifesting its virtues in every sphere
ana in every department ol everyday life
It cannot be concealed that religion, as
displayed by us, is a much less noble thing,...t 1. .1 rit taias ratuer man periorms. jt is ever
busy in preparing itself to do nothing in
parucuiar piuming its pinions but not
with a view to soar. The evils which lie
round its very door it suffers to remain
when it essays enterprises of beneficence it
goes to the antipodes. A onconfortnist.

Mierary Pre pert j
The 600 a year for ten years to Mr

Macaulay, for ten year's copyright of the
nrst two volumes ol bis "llistoiy of Eng.jt i .i ,
iniiu, ia pernaps tne largest sum ever
given (ot a work in two volumes. The
largest sum heretofore known to have been

faid are 4,000 guineas to Washington
for hia "Life of Columbus," in four

volumes, octavo 2,000 guineas to Moore
for hia "Life of Byron," in two volumes,
quarto and 8,500 for ten years to the
present IJishop or Oxford and his brother
for the "Life of "Wilberforce," in five vol-ume- s,

octavo. Mr. Roberts is said to have
.: 1 uvi r ircceiru o.vw guineas lor ms "Ia e ol

Hannah Moore," in five volumes, octavo.
Air. I wiss X,wyj guineas from his "Life
of Lord Elden' and Mr. Stanley some
thing like 1,500 guineas, from his "Life

Dr. Arnold:" but these were receinta
upon the sale, not specific sums given by
the way of speculation like the payments

Moore, Irving, Wilbeiforce and Macau- -

lay. 1 he largest sura ever realized by
any one work whilst it continued to be
called a new publication,. - was 18.000. - - .
108 proceeds ol Sir W alter Scott's "Life

Napoleon, the work of 12 months,
and published in nine volumes, cctavo, in

"The Row" was literally beseiged
W'th demands for the "Life of Napoleon."

Stationers' Hall used to be an "Almanac
Day" when the eiclusive privilege of

the sale of new works in a very short p.
nod, several of the novels of Sir Walter
Scott and the monthly issues of Mr. Dick.
ens might be instanced as both
in numbers and profit, exceeding anything
in literature since aacneverera "Trial, or
Dryden's -- Hind and Panther" the iwn
most remarkable insum. f ..on..r.,i.... . "
publication recorded in the early history of
oooKsewng in this country. The "Life
bI Columbus" has not yet, we believe, paid:.. .l t ! r t ..

tawciscs, uie "ijiie oi uvron . waa a
19 till its appearance in one thick volume

double columns; and the "Life of
Wiberforce." U is well known, was a heavy
failure. .....Mr. Miinlni,' mrimiii .1....v.i, a uuuiii ia, lUDIB- -
lore. a. lotlerv with ihn lTo..r. r
The best and most remunerative books in
English literature have keen bought by
booksellers at the lowest Drices.-AW- m

A Oaaerteaflaae Call.
I knew a little boy in petticoats, who

had no oarticular taste for th lnh.K k,
beran to learn ito wuiw,
wiuioui any Dretenre At re ih I In- - A.- -a 4 - -

. wuw uar1 rlesson was, ior some reason, rather shoit.
conscience was not tifif Wi,.

.1 1. k.U.. j- - -- ...
ciuei uiuuicr waa uiamissea, VV lllie

broueht his letters BCTlin. hilt fmind hm hid.
wanted, and might play. The little

fellow sighed; and then a bright thought I

struck, him. (I think I see him now, in
white frock. ' with h- -- f"l 'Wfcunut

lime BTOOl . into a COmer. book nn
knees, and finlaW h"LT.

Then
lava Kia b.i.m ii iw ,ua viit au mo merrier ior the

discharge of. his coasdence.IiVweAoU
Eiucatim, bf Harriet Martinea u,

jueen uoo nan, a posthumous publica- - priming aimanaca Belonged to the
Joseph S.rutt, author of 'Rural Company. Of large sums realized by

years

may,
to

to

Delations"
plica

among

at

1827.

probably,

' CatafeMtoae v Maea IHartlaaaa.
It mu.it ever b carefully remembered

that fear often puts on the appearance of
apathy, especially in a proud child. No
creature is ao intensely reserved as a proud
and timid child; and the cases are few in
which the parents know anything of the
agonies of iu little heart, the spasms of iU

nerves, the soul-sickne- of iu days, the
horrors of iu nighU. It hides iu miseries
under an appearance of indilference or ob-

stinacy, till iu habitual terror impairs iu
health, or drives it into a temper of defi-

ance or recklessness. 1 can speak with
iiome certainty of this, from my own expe-

rience. I was as timid a child as ever was
horn; yet nobody knew or could know the
extent of this timidity; for though abun-

dantly open about everything else, 1 was
lis secret as the grave about this. I had a
dream at four years old which troubled me
to such an excess that I cannot now recall
it without a beating of the heart. 1 could
not look up at the sky on a clear night, for
I felt as if it was only just above the tree
tips, and must crush me. I could not cross
tie yard except at a run, from a soil of
fueling, with no real belief, that a bear was
after me. The horrors of my nights were
inexpressible. The main terror, however,
was a magic-lanter- n which we were treated
with once a year, and sometimes twice.
We used to talk of this exhibition as a pro-
digious pleasure, and 1 contrived to leckon
on it as such; but 1 never saw the white
cloth, with its circle of yellow light, with-

out being in a cold prespiration from head
to foot. One of the pictures on the slides
was always suppressed by my father, lest it
should frighten the little ones, a dragon's
head, vomiting flames. He little thought
that a girl of thirteen could be terufied by
this; but when I was thirteen, old enough
to be put in charge of some children who
were to see the magic lantern, this slide
was exhibited by one of my brothers among
the rest. I had found it hard enough to
look and laugh before; but now I turned so
faint that I could not stand, but by gras
ping a chair, but for the intensity of my
shame, I should have dropped. Much of
the benefit of instruction was lost to me
during all the years that I had masters: m
memory failed me when tbey knocked at
the door, and I could never ask a question
or get voice to make a remark. I could
never plav to my music master, or sing wit!
a clear voice, but when 1 was Kure nobody
could hear me. Under all this, my health
was bad; my behavior was dogged and pro
voting, ana my temper became lor a time
insufferable. Iu improvement began from
the year when I first obtained some release
from habitual fear. During these crilica
years I misled everybody about me by
habit of concealment on this one subject,

l
wnicn i am suie i should not now hav
strength for under any inducement whatev
er. Because 1 climbed our apple tree, and
ran along the top of a high wall, and took
great leaps, and was easily won by benev
olent strangers, and because I was neve

. . .I. A L i r tniuwii iu nun vi own mysen airaid, no
one suspected that fear was at the bottom o:

the immovable indifference and apparently
unfeeling obstinacy by which I perplexed
ana annoyea everybody about me. I mak
these confessions willingly, in the hope that
some inexperienced or busy parent may be
avakenei by them to observe whether th
seeming apathy of a child be really from iu
difference, or the outward workings of some
hidden passion of fear. lloustliold Edu
cation.

Traiafalaeea.
Of all hapny households, that is the hap-

piest where falsehood is never thought of.
All peace is broken up when once it ap-

pears that there is a liar in the house. All
comfort is gone when suspicion has once
entered; when there must t reserve in talk
and reservation in belief. Anxious parents
wnu are aware oi tne pains 01 suspicion,
will place generous confidence in their chil-
dren, and receive what they say freely, un.
less there is strong reason to doubt the tnith
of anyone. If such an occasion shoul
unhappily arise, they must keep the tusni
cion from spreading as long as possible;
and avoid disgracing their poor child while
there is any chance of his cure by thei
confidential assistance. He should hav
their pity and assiduous help, as if he were
suffering under some disgustinr lodiIy dis--

order. If he can be cured, he will become
duly grateful for the treatment. If the en
deavor fails, means must of course be taken
to prevent his example doing harm; and
then, as I said, the family peace is broken
up, because the lamily confidence is gone
I Tear that, Irom some cause or another,
there are but few large families where every
member is altogether truthful. Some who
are not morally guilty, are intellectually
incapaoie oi accuracy, liut where a
are so organised and so tiained as to be
wholly reliable, in act and word, they are a
light to all eyes, and a joy to all heaiu.
They are a public

e
benefit, for

.
they are a

point oi general reliance; and they are pri
vately ble3sed, within and without. With.
out, their life is made easy by universa
trust; and within their home and their
hearU they have the security of rectitude
and the gladness of innocence. If we do
but invoke wisdom, she will come and raul
tiply such homes in our land. Household
Education, by Harriet Martineau.

A eleaa freaa Ualttlrr.
"Gone bath the Spring, with all iu ftowere

And gone the Summer'a pomp and ahowe,
And Aatama la hia leafleae bo we re

Is waiting for the Wlnter'a anow.

"I said to Earth, aoe cold and grey,
Aa Emblem of myeelf thou art:

'Not ao,' the Earth did aeem to aay,
'ForSprlng ahall warm my frozen heart

"I aoothe my wintry aleep with dreama
Of warmer San and aofter Rain,

And wait to bear the aoand of Streame
And eonga of roerrie Birds again.

"But thou, from whom the Spring hath gone,
r or woom ineriowera no longer blow,

WhoaUndeet, blighted and forlorn,
Like Aatumn waiting for the anow:

"No hope ia thine of annnier hoara,
Thy Winter ahall no more depart;

No Spring revive thy waatnd fiowere,
Nor Summer warm thy froien heart."

The Bartal ar the Heaatlf al.
Where ahall the dead and the beautiful eleeoT
In the vale where the willow and cypreae weep;
Where the wind of the weat breathea the eofteet

Bleb:
Where the silvery stream la flowing nigh.
And the pure, clear drone of Ita riainr eorava
tilltter like rem In the brirht inoon'e rav-e-
Where the aun'a warm amile may never diapel
Mi.it. iUM k. , j ,r

" '" - r-- t- u, ivru, IUTCU uo wen
In the vale where the aparkline-- watera flow- -

Where the faireet, earlieat violets grow;
Where theaky and the earth are softly fair,

uury ner mere uary her there!
Where ahall the dead and the beautiful aleep T

Where wild flowers bloom la the valley deep;
Where the aweet robea of apring may aoftly

reat,
la parity, over the aleeper's breast;
Where is heard the voice of the alnleea dove,
Breathing notes of dtep undying love;
Where no proud column in the aun may glow,
To mock the heart that is reeling below;
Where pure hearts are aieeping, forever bleat;
Where the wandering Peria love to reat;
Where theaky and the earth are aoftly fair,

Bury her there bury her there!

Oiaer lercrrtee la Ifca Daccaa.

From their first appearance in Europe,
about the middle of the fifteenth century,

to the present day, the gipsies haye been

objecls of wonder, curiosity, or interest,

from the mystery in which their origin is

enveloped, and from the singular manner

in which they have kept apart from the na-tion- s

amongst whom they wander. They
were originally believed to be Egyptians,
but the researches of late years establish

the probability, if not the certainty, of India

being their mother country. Their lan-

guage is found to have no affinity with the

Coptic; but it bears a strong resemblance
to that of Hindoostan; and their arrival in
Christendom followed at no great interval

of time the period when Timour ravaged

and desolated the East practising cruelties
on the wretched natives of India, which

might have very probably induced thesa to
emigrate in vast numbers.

Whether this latter supposition be cor-

rect or not, it is difficult to determine; it is,
however, a fact that the gipsies exist as a
distinct and numerous caste in Asia; and

daring a recent visit to the Deccan, I
chanced to have an opportunity of seeing a

large tribe of these singular outcasts, who
came down from the mountains to pay a
rude homage to the governor, by exhibit-in- g

before him the magic aits which, from
far-o-

ff ages, have been the heritage of their
race.

For this purpose they were assemb-

led outside the governor's bungalow at
Dahpooree, in a large open space, bounded
on one side by the broad stream running
through the garden in which the residence
is built, and on the other by a hedge of giant
jessamine, the post of a Hindoo sentinel.
The whole population of the neighboring
little village was assembled, and coi ered
every part of the ground, sitting, after their
own strange fashion, on their heels, and all
qtping with intense eagerness on the space
left near the veranda for the performances
of their admired sorceries. Of the simple
faith with which they were prepared to wit-

ness the spectacle, we had no doubt, both
from the expression of their countenances
and our knowledge of their extreme super,
stition; for near our seats stood a young
Hindoo mother, carrying an infant whose
liny ankles were tied up in rags, to preserve
it from the effects of the "evil eye, which
is peculiarly baneful when Hue and we
had unhappily admired the little creature
on the previous day.

It was about three in the afternoon, and
the sun, still glorious in the cloudless,
glowing sky, poured a flood of light upon
the whole scene, which was highly pie
turesque. In a few seconds the circle by
the veranda was occupied by an aged wiz
ard, and an assistant beating a tomtom, or
drum. He placed a small pan of lighted
charcoal on one side, and cast into it a few
grains of incense, muttering at the same
time an incantation. A wicker basket, of
about the size used to hold a baby'r ward-

robe, was theu brought forward, and our
gipsy informed us that it was his intention
to put a baba (youth) into it; afterwards to
change him into a pigeon or dove, and make
him fly off witheraoever we chose. The
trick did not promise to be very difficult;
but we thought differently when we saw
the candidate for the metamorphosis. He
was a tall, fine looking lad of sixteen or
seventeen, appaiently much too big to oc -

cupy tne space assigned mm; Dut the wizard
approaching, threw him on the ground, tied
his feet to Ins hand, and literally doubling
him together, dropped him into a soil of
cabbage-net- , which he fastened over his
head. He then brought him round for us
to examine the strange prison ; and, certain-
ly it appeared a clear case of "I can't get
out. lie was consigned to the basket.
and a cloth thrown over him, both of course
being much raised and distended by the
captive they covered. The wizard now
k t I l.L.L .uraiio wicuuiuiucuauerouiiuineDaHkei
to the sound of the tom-to- mutterring
mysteriously the while. By degrees the
cloth and basket shrank down, growing
smaller and smaller, till the latter appeared
empty; then the lid was gently raised, and
me net anu uaiuica uirwwn out; a second
circuit made by the old gipsy effected the
promised translation, and a white pigeon
fluttered from the basket, and directed iu
flight (as we desired) to Poonah. The en--
chanter now alfucted great amazement,
called on the boy to come forth, raised and
shook the basket, and finally producing a
long naked sword, thrust it with loud cries
apparently into every crevice of the wick -

He then turned, and called in I

the direction of Poonah, which was only I

seven miles off, was answered from a dis.
tance by the best ventriloquism I ever
U.A TLt. ... nn r .i i i I
ucaiu. a ma aa a Buuimuiis ior me lad i

to return. He, or rather the pieeon. obeyed.
The basket began to swell again, the cloth
rose, and the young gipsy spranc forth.
leaving us in admiration of his wonderful
power of as how he cnnld
have folded himself into so small a space.
we were unaoie to conceive, or how he
avoided tne sharp point of the sword.

The second exhibition was far more ex--
traordinary. and more difficult- - inrWd 1

could not have believed it, had I not wit
nessed it myself. A youne man stepped
forward, and by the assistance of one of
the rarsee. who acted as interpreter, in-
formed us, "that though it was not usual
for the eyes to work as the hands did, he
would for onee, and to show his resoecL
&c, for the burra sahib (great man) use
them in a aimilar manner." A huee nierer .... - .1 " i

ui sione, two or tnree feet truck and square
was then placed before him. to which

-
two I

short lines were stronsly attaehed, having
at the ends a small round piece of tin. the
size ana snape oi a sixpence. Lifting hia
eyelids, and rolling the ball of the eye on
one side in a most extraordinary manner,
he stooped, inserted these coins inside the
lid on the tyes, and closed the lid on them.
His. hands were then bound behind him..
ana raising himself slowly, he actually
lifted the huge mass by the

.

eyelids from thea. - w I
ground to the level of his waist. How
lone he wou d have rnnimn ;, 1 1

I,

to let it eo. Ha waa reward h a m ft r
ten rupees. We afterwards inquired if this
power or art were common amoncst
gipsy tribes, and were told it was not be- -

extra present from the spectators. Our
servant added, that practice

..:ii ...i.. .. I
m bcuit uituuiica!! uu its jnwacoatjr. i

A man then seated Klmlf Kfr-- .
and ordered one of his comnnninne tn!;! I

, ; T:the
a

fire, a command
. which

. was immedi- - I
ateiy obeyed ; the fireplace being actually., .(V,. 1 LI ! lmo oucaurr a ueau, on wnicn tner Slaced a
piece of something that looked like black
mud, and on it kindled blaze of some

The fire.kine. as ha ihIIm! him
self, then his mouth, and received a
ump of fire into it, from which he Duffed I

of sraoki both from his mouth
and BOfitrils; and certainly no one couM I
i- -.i . .. . .... 1

iook more the he person-- 1

ated than he did, for hi eyes weie large,

and glitteringly black and white, his fea-tui-
cs

deformed, and his skin awarttv.
Then followed the equally common snake
charmers, with their huge basket of civil-ise- d

reptiles. It is perhaps les curious to
see these creatures move to the monotonous
music which is supposed to influence them,
than to examine at leisure, and with im-

punity, their different appearances; from the
frightful cobra de capello, to the deadly

cobra manilla, the bite of which I once
narrowly escaped by the presence of mind
of a young child, who, without speaking,
Dulled me back at the moment my foot was
descending on the. step where it lay. Thtt
snake exhibition is common au over India,

a . .L- -. L!.L Ml I J. . L -as well aa mat wnim luwuwcu r uic
juggler and his golden balls. Some of the

gipsy women tnen aovancea to aispiay meir
skill; but they were anytmog out interest-im- r

"mairas." For the most part they were
old, and very ugly, and their chief clever
ness appeared to consist in makings foun-

tain of their nose, from which they show
ered in a continuons stream the water they
drew into their mouth from a small tube.

Swordsmen followed, and really display.
ed the most wonderful skill with their weap-

ons. When their fencing was concluded.
they made a huge pile of their swords, the
points being upwards, and leaped over it
with great agility and boldness. The en-

tertainment concluded by several men
breaking cocoa nuts with their heads; a feat
which they achieved by throwing the huge
fruit high into the air, and catching it on
their skulls, which were certainly of the
thickest, aa, though they pounded fearfully,
they did not appear hurt by a blow which
separated the shell of the cocoa-nu- t. By
the time they had finished their employ-
ment of the sun had nearly
set, and the buna sahib after gracious com
mendations, and a very liberal backsheesh,
dismissed her Majesty's gipsy lieges though
they assured us they had many excellent
tricks still in store. We were, however,
weary, and believed the actors must be so
too; therefore further proffers were declin
ed, to their great surprise, as we were told;
for the native princes or chiefs can neter
have enough of similar exhibitions, and tax
the poor creatures' powers almost beyond
endurance when they are thus brought be-

fore them. The exhibition had gTeatly
amused us, both for the skill of the people
and the picturesque effect of their wild ap-
pearance and costume. Their own appa
rent faith in the incantations they muttered,
and the real credence bestowed on their
powers by the native spectator, gave
reality to the scene which no English
jugglery can ever possess. The sword ex-

ercise and cocoa-nu-t breaking were accom-
panied by shrill, animated, and exciting
cries. Of their skill in palmistry we were
unable to judge, as we did not understand
their language; but we were told that their
prophetical gifts are very similar to those of
their European brethren

About three or four days afterwards, as
we were returning from a drive, we met
the whole tribe on their march back to the
mountains. The road was narrow, and
they were therefore obliged to move to one
side, passing ia a long-continue- d and most
picturesque file, beneath the sweet mimosi-tree- e

that bordered the way. One might
I almost have fanciid himself living in the
1 age of the Patriarchs, and witnessing the
I journeying ol a people, as Le gazed on
them. The strong men came first, each

j armed with a tall staff; then the women,
bearmir their infants on their hips, or lead--

ling the young children by the hand: old
crones and "ancient men followed, with
such cattle as they possessed, and bundles,
containing, as we supposed, their property.
They all salaamed us with kindly smiles
as they glided by, and we watched them

1 a a a

wiui consiueraDie interest lor some tune.
I the great plain they traversed permitting nsI.. .L .. .1 . . . ..to see mem tin mey were lost in the dim
though brief twilight. We never saw the
gipsies of the Deccan more; but we have
often thought and talked of them, and re--
gretted that the energies they displayed, and
the toil by which they must have brought

I many ot tneir performances to perfection,
had not been more worthily employed and
better directed. They follow strictly the
wise injunction, "Whatsoever thy hand
findeth to da do it with all thv mKt-- -

though unhappily their hand, through ignor- -
ance, finds little to do that is useful or be--
coming rational beings; and they are thus
far examples to those who. living in th

1 light of civilisation, never eiert the cans.
bilities. whether mental or rthvmVal K,oK

their Creator has bestowed. Alanv a sine--.

Igard of our enlightened Europe miehtthus
derive a useful lesson' from the wiM pinIee

r i r- - i Or
oi xiinuoostan

trees Mceaea mf Tafia.
The following is an extract of a letter from

an English gentleman, at Turin, dated 12th
January, 1849:

The inhabitants, aa usual abroad, live
out of doors; the streets on a morning are
like an English fair, and no opera scene in
Masanullo is more picturesque and inter.
esting than what one meets with here
one a common walks. Priests, with their
black cloaks and long shovel hats; friars,
with their coarse gray and brown eowna.

I. 3 . o :
cowis, aowncasi eyes, aod stupid sensua,
expression; Savoyard and Piedmontese sol
diers; groups of officers, of every hue and
variety of gay and graceful uniform; peas
ants ana peasantesses, ot many a costume;
Lombard refugees, with plumed hats and
apamsn cloaks: with a not numerous
pnoklmg

.
of dark-eye- d ladies; these actu

l cowd. "f "treetyou pass through
btt n ulfalllWe aymptom of barbarism

is una voa. propuruon oi priests and sol-
diers. I could almost pronounce opon the
ucgreo oi civmiauon a people has reached,
on hearing the number of priests and sol-die-

rs

to each thousand of the population.
iiere, tne ray ana thoughtless slaves of the
wora. V1? aIa jen of their fellows.

.e. Pwd Dutchers
.

of mankind, strut about
Ik... A 1 a a

1 u.UJf"r u,,6n na are looked opon
wm nonour ana reverence DT the nnhsnr

taur hke this, to foster so upaa-Iik- e a class

'V1 f. ,lfttion ia '7
.

1 words '"l1 1 tigmu the madness!
il 13 W0.rUl7 r a P60?'6 ho8e ignorant

ytt th live dnee,and flourish.

fir... eftorta of aneer to little nnnyu.
serve for pleasantry and farce. Excearflnv

i

.L 77?.
. J unPotence,v .l. i.rL-.- . ,..ujaace uia uirnew nmcuie. ahafusbunt'

"eaaaaaaaaBaauawa

AJiowledge m not a couch whereupon to
rest a searching and restless BDmt- - r .
terrace for a wandering and veritable mind
to waiK up and down with a fair- - prosnect
ore. tower of state for a proud mind to raise
itself op on; or a fort or commandinr
ground for strife and contention.-- nr a hnn

profit or sale; but a rich atorehouna fr
the glory of the Creator and th r);.r rr . . "au state. Lord iSacon.

O IIVHI M 1 If'cannot tell, for the ladies present were so duPes,wbo pay them to be their curse. To
shocked at the really terrible exhibition, YronP golden calf ia at least a harm-th- at

they insisted on his beine commanded Iess fo11 but 10 :D"h and feed mino--

the

ing rather rare, and highly esteemed by ,CB Bna umorou credulity lead to main-the-

the performer always expected an Iff11.' 8econd fT of P"ea and friars.

Parsee the en- -

a
eight.

opened

volumes

iiae -- zatanai"

P4Ug".

Aaa

mam me h--
emore ,irh,Uli,

Fram the T.r. , k t dim,..

For the henw. .EL. wa
H.r.taq.i.t.thar?.1'
OnearertghfoHirediy:

r ur friend. mmK!?'
Bat the lead . i .

ladebaaBd.T'"!6' at
aa. . -I- Btt..- - ea:

Aad.tWliaad"
81.11 .U.iaM.And we aha. ih, frbl.
iln..t.rttthea.riut fo

lit
Thev corrode n. -.

L - wander aVer'Can my deeJeT? .
Where the free wealL

W ol
no richer er ntore

Thau the fr,. wr
Sweet and wild with ilrM,i

I will raag, h hwd.
On their hear '."ia,?r

They are roagB;b--
r;-

Like their rork. . .TT'
Or, if U9 " "!T f

I will hide niveelf
me.

Watch by aighttiaeeu,;
No more alpha iK. ao mere Weai..

There the aoul may uk 7rT
TwMtheeharpne-ofuie- Vv

Caet off moonn,,: they u flNow my heart awalieaah tWJ.
Taa ClTuiea. Jle. um4

It would lappe that the fine,
mate, and the fewer man's wants, the

-.- - Miutauoii ol the lo
awuiui. uera tne dilcu
the nicht nn hut , t i

uau
. r!c - u, DUtDes bad bce

set up. A few tufts of dry pajmarked the ipot where, beside a saail
each person had sat folded up, like it.ital letter N, but with the head ttcWm, L
the knees, arad th. whole person resenr
the feet and thigh joints, eloped uJu
by the hands grwping each ankle. 1Ut
occupation during the day wa only tlilowing in a muddy hole, la to leptc.
cleaner than s ine. They tave bo kWany necessity for washing them3e,a
tween their Dirth and their grave.
groping in m id for worms, with haicU

't

have always a unpleasant, fishy mint,
clings strangely to whatever they toud,
The child of civii'.sation that would rieven a shoe or a stocking wl;h one sp
that mud would probably be Lpt rj unurse. Savage children are not tub r. a
that sort of iratiaint. Whether school
cipline may have anything to do wl:h j
difference so remaikable beteeniji-ma- l

spirits of civilised children of eiv'.Lsad

parents, and those of savages I sUl zii,
no remark, but that the buoyancy of p.ri
and cheerfukess of the youth amonw i,
savages of Australia seem to tender a
agreeable companions to die o.u on tier
hunting excursions almost as uon u q
can run abouu If the naturalist lotto
the mouth of a savage he firxls ivof7
a clean tong-ae-

, acdi sweet breath;' Z.

the mouth of white specimen of .:u!lir
or. indeed, lesa. age, it is ten to one bu ta
would discover only impurity or decar,
however clean the shoes and stockicp i irz,
or however fne the flour of abica t: or
her food had consisted. What, then, is

civilisation it the economy of the bucia
animal? one is led to inquire. A Izle n.
flectioQ affords a satisfactory answer. Cuiu-vate- d

man despises the perishable substacca

and pursues tie immortal shadow. Aclul
gratification is transient and dull compared

to the aoquisiiion of knowledge, tie n

of ui nd, the raptures" of the poet,
or the delight of the enthusiast, bocrer
imaginary. It is true that, amoct civ-

ilised men, substance is still represent! br
the yellow ore, and that the votaiiaaf
beauty bend in silken slavery; but its
not beauty or gold as dust in the biliue,
substantial though they be, when weighed

in lofty minds against glory or unmoral:?'
When the shadow he pursues is worJi mors,

and is more enduring than the substar.es,

well might it be said that '.Man is bu a

shadow, and life a dream.' Colonel Sir

J. MitchtlTs Expedition to iKt Interior if
Tropical Australia.

Kaeaea ai Newspaper.
All newspapers love advertisements, (ft!

therefore a great proportion of iheu r
styled Advertisers. Chronicles, 'Her-8111-

Journals. and 'Gazetten' are rery

numerous. Thev are usuaily edited by tul
of good business qualities, who thick ilt
they have a great deal to do ibr the pubix

service, and that the wheel of commercial

progress would hardly move on aiJwut

them. 'Guardians emanate from a c!j

of kind, considerate creatures, who beua
that they have much lo do in tht core of

public rrortl.t. There are a few 'Free

Presses, and about as many Independeca,
who. in their several ways, believe Uit free--

Join and independence are supported by

their columns, and hold atrong optmora

upon the prostration of the pi ess in jeneraL

There are various kinds of ' Times : 5

'Times,' Tory Times.' Radical 'Times

and Neutral 'Times.' One of dese eclifws

all the others, and seems to try to outs?
time itself, by frequently issuine Docin
Times There are several Mercurrj:

whether they derive their names from m-

ythology or medicine, is a mauer of LUJ

importance; lo all of them mbJ; silver

acceptable. A few 'SiaodardV are set tp

on behalf of various principles; they

been found to stand hard wherever itej

have been erected. Akin with these are

two or three 'Banners. Reporters srs

modest class of public servanti; they

quiet and respectable in their beancg. aw

do not exhibit strong political features.

There are a good many Conservatives.
few 'Whigs' and a less number of Piajaw'
Of 'Suns.' 'Stars.' and Comets,' irt
a few, but only one 'Lomioary The mo

extraordinary phenomenon ,s' the 'Flying

Post. There are abou equal number ol

Sentinels. 'Watchrien 'and MesBergera,

who all do duty afar some established
of laws. There is ooe rrave old 'Ju
of the Peice,' a small group of Wiuwise.
a bluff old 'John Bull,' a modesty L"
ern, and two or three 'Spectators.' There

ia also a keen 'Lancet.' The lstter out
to be printed in red ink. The F1
friend.

A aacalla Baca.
I have now aod then met a peculiar rscs

scattered through Irelsnd, with lovely, w.
dark brown hair, having a golden tap--"

the real auburn; the skin is soft and J
tiful: the thinkine forehead forms sln

line with the straight mild uosr, the oouA

lips, and chin are exquisite; the "
ok;. .j ..ii ik.n that eiire"
ive, soft,

.
dark eye cootaits

. l.i.
much

ovinia- -

ove.it realJyspeaks; s
nance is expanded and open; sw-- u - ,

of part. The man it eqoai 7 -
gant, Occasionally yo

this race doing penance en txoij
performi rur a weary pilgrimage roon

round on the bare knee, traveling

pathway on the the toilsoma crs2 w

holy. welZ.-- Z?r, tfwry (J i "


